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once only. " Fd rather play. But I haven't
played whist for years/'

" Neither have I," said Boston cheer-
fully. " Fm just getting into it again. Mrs.
Williams has had it all her own way, so
far."

" Fm afraid she won't now she's got me
for a partner/' said Bettington, sitting down
in his chair.

"No excuses/' laughed Boston, and now
that all was safe he wanted to laugh, " We're
only beginning to play. The first was just
a trial run/' He glanced at the landlord.

" D'you hear what he says, Polly darling ? "
chuclded Mr. Williams, "You're in for it
this time/'

She was. In spite of her lead, with Betting-
ton's help she lost the rubber. The landlord
pounded away to get another tankard.

" It's a tiring journey," said Mrs. Williams.

" You don't feel it at all," said Bettington.
" It's so hot in London. To get out of it
you'd be ready to walk all the way."

" Mr. Boston did," said Mrs. Williams.

"Did you really?"

Boston smiled and nodded. "I should
never have got here otherwise/' he said.

" You just turned up here by chance ? "